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‘*YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, WE DO THE REST.” 
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Solid Silver 


Exclusively. 


WE MAKE 
SOLID SILVER ONLY, 
AND OF BUT 
ONE GRADE—THAT OF STERLING yb FINE ; 
















SEAWANHAKA-CORINTHIAN YACHT CLUB CuP, 
“ce 
WON BY CINDERELLA.”’ 


PURCHASERS SECURE 
ENTIRE FREEDOM FROM 
FALSE IMPRESSIONS, 
AND THE QUESTION 
“Is IT SILVER OR IS IT PLATED?” 
IS NEVER RAISED 
CONCERNING A GIFT 
BEARING OUR 
TRADE-MARK. 


THEREFORE 


TRADE 


¥ yy ; ct 
= cot 7s 
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WHITING M’F’G CO. 


Silversmiths, 





Broadway & 18th Street, 


NEW YORK. 











Hilton Hughes & 60 


Successors to 


A. T. STEWART & CO. 


Grand Display 


Toys 





New York: 
290 Fifth Avenue. 


Boston : 
202 Boylston Street. 


Our usual Mid-Season Sale of 


= ’ Ladies’ Costumes, 
Exquisite China . ; 

aes Dinner and Evening Gowns, 
R --a-Brac. GREATLY REDUCED PRICES 


Nothing like the present 
exhibition in our base- 
ment ever seen in this 


-A 


education. 


country visit is an 


Broadway, 4th Ave., 


Oth and 1Oth Sts.) 








our entire Autumn Importation, as well as on all the Dresses 
of our own make. 


Young Ladies’ Dancing Class Dresses a Specialty. 





| NOTICE. 


Starved to Death 





in midst of plenty. Unfortunate, unnecessary, 
yet we hear of it often. Infants thrive physi- 
cally and mentally when properly fed. The 
Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk is 
undoubtedly the safest and best infant food 
obtainable. 


| Veen TO “LIFE” 
well please give old address 
as well 
guesting change of same. 


as new when re- 








COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 





Stern 
Bros. 


are exhibiting in their 


Bric-a-Brac Dept 


large assortments of articles 
especially adapted for 
Holiday Gifts 
including the latest productions it 
Vases, Lamps, etc., 

In Crown Derby, Royal Worceste! 
Coalport, Royal Meissen 

and Vienna Ware. 


Also a choice collection of 
Curio Tables, 
Cabinets, Bronzes, 
Onyx Pedestals 
and Lamp Shades. 


West 234d St. 
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AFTER THE CEREMONY. 


Groom: \ SAY, WILL YOU SEE THE MINISTER FOR ME. I—I—QUITE FORGOT THE WEDDING FEE. 
father-in-law ; YOUNG MAN, YOU ARE BEGINNING EARLY. I EXPECTED YOU BACK FROM YOUR WEDDING TOUR BEFORE THIS BEGAN. 











AN ANGEL SHOULD WARN HIM. MISDIRECTED ZEAL. 
HE: Do you think Ward McAllister will be saved ? RESIDENT OF THE KITEFLYERS’ NATIONAL 
HE: I think not. BANK: What’s this item in our statement of assets— 
SHE: Then just think how awful it will be for him _ ninety-five thousand dollars and twenty-seven cents ? 
to see the beggar Lazarus resting : —— CASHIER: Yes, sir. I thought 
m the bosom of one of the Patri- | those odd cents would look mighty 


archs ! well. 
PRESIDENT: Well, they would 
look better if the item wasn’t “ gold 


coin on hand.,”’ 


THE POLITICAL OUTLOOK. 
we HE New York Democracy is 
in a bad way; don’t you 
think so?” 
ere A LONG PULL. 
RS. KINGLEY: I am sorry 
to hear your husband is iil. 
What is the trouble ? 
~ = Mrs. BINGO: Pure weakness. 
lon’t they'll drive off the Irish Te ANY Zones 3 It took him two hours last night 


“Oh, it will do better here- 
after.” 

“I don't see how. If they nomi- 
late any more criminals they'll lose 
independent support; and if they 





ote.” ‘CONE ON THE DOG.” to get up one flight. 
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EW YORK dearly loves a show, and 
whenever it happens upon a good one, 
it is always ready to back the pro- 
posal to make it annual. It is not 
many years since it was complained 
of the American that he was a 
laborious animal who took no holi- 
days. How thoroughly we have 
changed all that all over the land, 
but especially here in New York! Besides 
We such extraordinary shows as the Naval 
CY Parade, the Columbian processions and 
” our great military funerals, which happen 
along at frequent irregular intervals, there have grown up a 
whole set of regular annual spectacles and sports which 
everyone who can makes a business of witnessing, and the 
contagion and overflow of which spread all over the city 
and force themselves upon everybody’s attention. We are 
apparently as fond of being amused as any people on earth. 
Whatever the shows—a parade of any sort, afloat or ashore, 
a Fourth of July celebration, a yacht race, a horse show, a 
football game—we go and gawk at it in huge crowds, taking 
a day off, if necessary, and spending our time and our money 
with an exemplary indifference to considerations of business 
or economy. We are not the people we were. In these days 
we do like to enjoy ourselves, and when a big show comes 
and we do not see it, we credit ourselves sorrowfully with 
the loss of an opportunity that can never return. 







T' ) Colonel Church, who writes a football letter about it to 

the Century, “some of the accidents suggest the necessity 
for avoiding the use of hard or frozen ground in playing the 
game.” To LIFE’s mind, if the use of legs could be avoided 
the hazards of the game would be more certainly diminished. 
Two members-elect of the Ohio legislature think legislative 
interference is called for, and have announced their intention 
of introducing bills to regulate if not tosuppress the game in 
their State. The issue of their efforts will be looked for with 


interest, and if they succeed, the contagion of their example 
may spread so that Princeton and Yale may have as much 
difficulty as Sullivan and Corbett had in finding a State in 
which they can lawfully settle their annual dispute. 


It is 








*hiFs * 


pretty well determined that the game as played at present 
is too severe on the players. So much some of the most 
enthusiastic football experts admit. The wise heads must be 
got together and the rules amended. 


% * 
IFE offers its sincere condolences 
~ to the Mackay family in find- 
ing it necessary to dispense with the 
( personal adherence of the Prince 
. Colonna. It will be remembered 
that Mrs. Mackay purchased 
Colonna some years since 
as a spouse for her daughter 
Eva, who has figured since 
that time, and will doubtless 
‘. continue to figure, as the 
“> Princess Colonna. A princess 
3) she is and will ever be, else 
7 there is no virtue in American 
eagles, but she seems to have 
concluded for the future to content 
herself with the usufruct of the 
® prince’s title and name, and to dispense 
with his personal attendance. Announcement is made that 
a suit to secure those ends will presently be heard in the 






courts of Paris. 

Of course it is too much to say that the Colonna alliance 
has not been fortunate or that the Mackays have not got 
their money's worth. It is rumored that the prince has been 
an unfaithful spouse, and it is possible that he has proved a 
greater expense anda more miscellaneous rascal than Mr. 
Mackay expected. But that does not alter the fact that Mrs. 
Mackay’s grandchildren are Colonnas, or that the Colonnas 
are one of the oldest noble-houses in Europe. One does not 
get anything for nothing in this world, and one need not ex- 
pect to have Colonnas for one’s grandchildren without pay- 
ing for it, not only in cash, but in peace of mind and self- 
respect. 

There is a family named Bonynge who will probably learn 
with glee that the Mackays have had to make public ad- 
mission that Colonna is too bad to be endured. LIFE takes 
no part in such ill-natured gayety. A divorce is a lamentable 
thing, and LIFE regrets that the Mackays have got to have 
one. It is full of sympathy, the expression of which is 
checked, however, by its inability to determine whether it 
should feel more sorry for the Mackays, who have lost 
part of their investment, or for Colonna, who is about to 
be thrown away because he can do the Mackays no more 
good. 

But perhaps neither party really needs much sympathy, 
since, if the Mackays have got all they could out of Colonna 
they will be well quit of him, and if the prince has got all he 
could out of the Mackays, a divorce will leave him free 
(enough) to come to the United States, where doubtless a 
new alliance can be negotiated between what is left of him 
and some rich and lovely American. 








“Anda man's foes shall be they of his own household, 


CHARACTERS FROM THE HOUSEHOLD 
OF RUDYARD KIPLING. 

j Admired by men and 

{ feared by women. 

Of the Pink Hussars. 

to Captain 


Mrs, HAvKSBEE, 


Caprain Gapssy, 
{ Engaged 
Gadsby. 
\ Private in B Company 
' of the Old Regiment. 


Miss THREEGAN, 
TERENCE MULVANEY, 


“* Show me the face of Truth,’ the Sahib said 
‘* Show me its beauty, before I’m dead !”’ 
**Look!”’ said the priest, with unflinching 
eyes ; 
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“This is the World, and not 


Paradise. 
Look! It is wicked, and crucl, 
and strong, and wise! 
—A Buddhist Seer. 
ScenE: Verandah of the 
Threegan house at Simla, A 
Jjine view of the Simla hills and bs 
thevalley below. Miss Threegan £- 
ts seated in a long chair, her \ 3 
eyes on the distant hills and 
her thoughts in England. In 
her lap an open letter of many 
sheets, bearing the London post- 
mark, Her revery ts broken 
in upon by footsteps of 
with an enormous 
walks with a cavalry swagger. 
Time: A hot afternoon. 
CaPpTaiIN GADSBY: Ha—Hmmm! 


moustache,” 


England and the hills with 
ance): Is that 
you have to say ? 


“a big yellow man 


who 


Miss THREEGAN (coming back from 
reluct- 


all 


A 


mat sate I, 
‘SREE OF THE 7 J 
,|OF GOOD AND Evile, 
a 











GADsBY : Come now, dear, be kind to me. 
I know you like this hour to yourself, but the 
club’s deserted and all Simla is taking its after- 
noon nap, and I’m desperately lonely. Dear 
old Mafflin has just gone back to the plains and 
I miss him awful. 

MIss THREEGAN (fet¢ishly): 1 half believe 
you care more for that Captain Mafflin than 
you do for me, and, when we're married, | 
won't have it (¢apping her foot). 1 won't have 
it, sir. 

Gapspy (conciliating) : 1 say, little feather- 
weight, you won’t be hard on Jack, will you ? 
He saved my life at Amdheran. If it had not 
been for Jack, sweetheart, you'd be engaged to 
another man. 


MIss THREEGAN (¢udignantly): Never! 
How dare you hint at such a thing ? We were 


always intended for each other. It was pre— 
pre— 
GapsbBy: Predestinated, and Jack was the 
divine instrument. So there! 
Miss THREEGAN: Oh, you 
still care for Jack a little, let 


always love dear Emma, and tell her all my 


well, may 


if you'll me 
secrets. 

Gapsby: What, that little Deercourt thing 
who used to make fun of me to my face ? 
Never, never! She’s in England, isn’t she, 
now ? 

Miss THREEGAN: Yes, and this is a lovely, 
long letter from her. Do you know, Pip, “i 
think she’s in loye with Captain Mafflin—just a 
little bit ? 

GADSBY (w2th warmth) : 
hardly out of the nursery and short dresses. 
Why, Jack is a man, dear, a big 


The little minx— 


Outrageous. 
brave man. 


Miss THREEGAN (s/y/y): Emma may be a 
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little minx and a nursery child with an ava, 


but she is one year older than the young woman 
you expect to marry, sir. Now what have you 
got to say for yourself ? 

GADSBY (cornered): By little one, 
(Loving tnterlude). 
Now, tell me all about Emma’s letter—she’s a 
dear girl, and Jack must marry her. (/%erce/y) 
I'll compel him to it. 

Miss THREEGAN (mollified) : 


Jove, 
there’s only one apology. 


She writes 


that she is having a beautiful time in London ; 
















and who do you think is the literary lion of the 
season ? 


GApDsBY: Couldn't guess. Never read 
books. 

Miss THREEGAN: But it’s an old friend of 
yours, 


GapsBY: No friend of mine ever wrote any- 
thing but beastly, dull official reports. 

Miss THREEGAN: Well then, stupid, it’s 
Mr. Kipling! 

GADSBY (with astonishment): What! Not 
dear Ruddy, the boy who did those ballads and 
things for the Miltary Gazette? Awfully 
good fellow, you know ; but Ruddy can’t make 
literature. Why, those stories of his in the 
Gazette were simply photographs of what we 
all see around us here. Everybody knows that 
---true to life to the last button. Zaz isn’t 
what they call literature. 

Miss THREEGAN (Jaughing at him): You're 
a dear old goose. You've just said the best thing 
possible in his praise. All England and Amer- 
ica are talking about his stories, because they 
have revealed a new world to them ‘true to 
life to the last button.” 


> LIFE - 


Hauksbee! Let us 
She always said Ruddy 
would be a great man. Wonderful woman, 
that! (Calling to Mrs. Hauksbee who ts going 
by in a’ Rickshaw) Come and have a cup of 
tea; we’ve good news to tell you ! 

Mrs. HAUKSBEE (¢rzfs up the lawn and sits 
in a hammock, fanning): 1 wanted to stop, 
but I did not like to interrupt a pair of lovers. 

GaApsBY (w7th clumsy gallantry): You're 
never an interruption, Mrs. Hauksbee. (M/7ss 
Threegan scowls a little while she pours tea) 
Did you know that Kipling had taken London 
by storm? Literary lion and all that sort of 


Gapsspy: There’s Mrs. 
call her in and tell her. 


thing. 

Mrs. HAUKSBEE (who ts never surprised at 
anything) : 

said to him: 


I’ve been expecting it. I 
‘*My dear boy, fill your 
pockets with those stories of yours from 
the Gazette; goto England and make a 
book out of them. You'll show them at 
home for the first time what sort of an 
Empire they are governing. An 
Englishman likes to be hit from the 
shoulder, and that is your style. You'll 
hit him.” Rud stroked 
his big china moment, 
rubbed his glasses, and 
said: “Tl try it. I'll 
call the book ‘ Plain 
Tales from the Hills,’ 
and dedicate it ‘To 
the Wittiest Woman 
in India.’” He always 
was a neat 
flattery. 

Miss THREEGAN 
(with severity): I 
must say I think many 
in the 
Gazette were wicked— 
very, very wicked. The 
men use such horrible language. 

Mrs. HAUKSBEE (looking at Gadsby with a 
glitter in her eyes): But, my sweet child, 
you must not judge all men by the beautiful 
language of Captain Gadsby. Some of them 
do use horrid words when they are with each 
other. 


man at 


of his stories 


Gabsby (whose vocabulary ts famous at the 
cluo): Ha—Hmmm! Yes, indeed, Minnie— 
the men do occasionally talk like that. Ruddy 
lived with us and knew the slang. (Aszde) I'll 
fine him a magnum and a score of pegs, when 
I catch him back here, for giving the boys away 
so dreadfully. 


Miss THREEGAN (dlushing a Uittle): But 
the women, Mrs. Hauksbee! They do such 
terrible things in those stories. Ugh. I don't 


think this world is very, very bad. 

Mrs. HAUKSBEE (stabbing at Gadsby): You 
must always believe what the Captain tells you 
about the world, when you are married. 

Gapsspy (thinking about Mrs. Herriott 
down at Naini Tal, and what she will say 
when he breaks it to her that he ts engaged) : 
There are wicked women in India, too, my 





dear—a good many of them. (AHumdly) But 
it mostly isn’t their fault; it’s the men. We 
are often brutes. (Aszde) What a dashed brute 
I've been to ¢ha¢ woman. 

Mrs. HAUKSBEE (wth more sincerity than 
usual): I think that Kipling has put our 
inmost souls on paper, and that is why we 
I often told him he should shut his 
eyes to what is unpleasant, and see more of the 
ideal and beautiful. But he would glare at me 
through the upper half of his glasses, square 
his jaw another degree, and laugh in my eyes. 
By-and-bye he would say, quizzically : ** Well, 
don’t I see what is really and honestly fine in a 
man like Mulvaney, or Learoyd, or Gaddy ; or 
in a woman whom I won't name in your pres- 
ence ; or in boys like Lew and Jakin.” (Look- 
ing at Gadsby) And I've had to acknowledge 
it, and say: ‘‘ You are a poet, my little man, 
but you see too much.” Then he would look 


squirm. 


_far away to the snow-line of the hills and say, 


sadly, but with determination: ‘‘I won’t be 
driven by nice scruples into praising those 
things which most people think fine and virtu- 
ous simply because they are conventional. I 
won't, I won’t. Some day I'll write a poem 
about a man named Tomlinson, who could be 
admitted neither to heaven nor hell when he 
died, because he had no original virtues and no 
original vices. He was simply conventional, 
and so they sent him back to London to be 
happy.” What can you say to a man who 
talks to you like that, Captain Gadsby ? 

GADsBY (who ts a judge of men): Nothing. 
By Jove, I believe he’s got a hold of the right 
end of things. 

MRS. HAUKSBEE (wth conviction): So dk 
I. And the critics may call him bumptious, 
and grotesque, and brutal, and vulgar, and all 
the other adjectives which they use for what is 
simply uszconventiona/l ; but I'll always believe 
that he has the heart of a man and the voice of 
a poet. The world does not often get the two 
united with such force. Oh, it is good to read 
what a strong man has written. Writing is 
mostly left to the weak who like to talk about 
their own emotions. Kipling looks at things 
like a man of action, and that’s the great thing 
in life or letters. 

Gapspy: Yes, he has /ved with us, with 





MULVANEY. 
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‘‘ EDUCATED IN THE HIGHER a = 
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all kinds of us—and that is why. There is a 
verse of his scrawled in charcoal over the grill 
in the Degchi Club which tells it all : 
‘*T have eaten your bread and salt, 
I have drunk your water and wine. 
The deaths ye died I have watched beside, 
And the lives that ye led were mine.” 
Why, would you believe it, there are three 
common soldiers down in B Company who 
would whip the regiment if Kipling asked them 
to! (Pointing.) 
teaching the colonel’s boy how to ride a pony. 
(Calling.) Bring the 
The ladies want to see him. (MWu/- 
vaney, the boy, and the pony come up the 
broad rvadway to the verandah, and at the 
The boy has the 


There’s one of them now, 


Mulvaney! Mulvaney! 
boy in. 


regulation distance salute. 
prectsion of a veteran). 

MULVANEY: It’s only respict for you, cap- 
tain, that weuld lade me to inthurrupt the 
mornin’ drill uv the mounted battalion. 

GapsBY: We want to tell you of an old 
friend of yours—Mr. Kipling. He’s become a 
great man at home, in England, writing for 
them all about India. 

MULVANEY: God bless him; he’s a broth 
Many’s the peg he’s dhrunk wid 
me an’ Jock and Stanley. 


uv a man. 
Sez he ‘* Mulvaney, 
soom day I'll be for a writin’ doon thim tales 
thot ye’ve been blandanderin’ to me fur years 
past.” And faith, if he’s ben doin’ that in Lon- 
don, there’s little left betune Terence Mulva- 
ney and dis-ris pect-ability by this time. Dinah 
Shadd will mek uv me life a basted purgathory 
if she hears ut. (Looking at Miss Threegan) 
Whin ye write to London, Miss, will ye say to 
Mister Kipling that the ould rig’mint is dhrink- 
in’ health an’ succis to him—three fingers, stand- 
in’up! (Salutes. Then to boy on pony) Shun! 
By foors, right wheel, march ! 
ing). 


(Exeunt sing- 


‘*An’ when the war began, we chased 
the bold Afghan, 

An’ we made the bloomin’ Ghazi for 
to flee, boys O!” 





‘*DID YOU DREAD PROPOSING TO ME, JOHN ?” 
‘OH, NO. I HAD BEEN TOLD BEFOREHAND THAT YOU WOULDN'T ACCEPT ME 
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” 








Mrs. HAUKSBEE (thoughtfully): It’s because Rud knew men like that, and like you—and all of 
us from Viceroy to Sazs, that he is able to write so truthfully, so vividly, that men and women 


ten thousand miles away feel that they have lived here among us. 
and all rise to walk down the lawn.) 


NEW BOOKS. 


(Summons her ’ Rickshaw, 
Droch. 


TELLIGERI AND OTHER ESSA YS CONCERNING AMERICA. By Parrett Wendell. New 


York: Charles Scribner’s Sons. 
Melody. By Laura E, Richards. Boston: Estes and Lauriat. 
Marion Darche. By F. Marion Crawford. New York: Macmillan and Company. 


A Native of Winby and Other Tales. By Sarah Orne Jewett. 
Houghton, Mifflin and Company. 


The Copperhead. By Harold Frederic. New York: Charles Scribner's Sons. 

Tom Sylvester. By T. R. Sullivan. New York: Charles Scribner's Sons. 

What Necessity Knows. By L. Dougall. New York: Longmans, Green, and Company. 
Drolls from Shadowland. By J.H. Pearce. New York: Macmillan and Company. 
Duffels. By Edward Eggleston. New York: D. Appleton and Company. 

Robert of the Sunny Heart. By Imogen Clark. 


Boston and New York: 


New York: George M. Allen and Company. 
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ECU S WHEN THEIR HUSBANDS ARE TRYING TO ENTERTAIN THEM. 
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THOSE FAMILIAR 
NAMES. 





a IFE sees by the daily papers 
// that Mrs. Paran Stevens, Mr. and 

Mrs. Harry Le Grand Cannon, 
Mrs. George L. Rives, Mrs. Peter 
Cooper Hewitt, Mrs. Henry Sloane, 
Mrs. William D. Sloane, Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Albert Stevens, Mrs. 
Duncan Elliot, Mrs. I. Townsend 
Burden, Mr. and Mrs. James Lorillard 
Kernochan, Mr. and Mrs. J. Borden 
Harriman, Mrs. Eldridge T. Gerry, 
Mrs. Fernando Yznaga, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Seward Webb, Mrs. S. V. 
R. Cruger, Mrs. Ogden Goelet, Mrs. 
William K. Vanderbilt, Mrs. Henry Clews, 
q Mrs. William Jay, Mrs. Arthur Randolph, 
Mrs. Frederick W. Vanderbilt, Mrs. Oliver Harriman, Jr., 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Padelford, Mrs. George B. De Forest, 
Mrs. Fred. .Nvilson, Mrs. Burke-Roche, Mrs. Charles F, 
Havemeyer, Mr. Ward McAllister, and some others, are still 
able to |! dout, and have been present at several enter- 
tain »m4Was there a fear that the reading public were 
getting anfious about these ladies and gentlemen and 
required assurances of their well-being? Hardly that, as 
their names are constantly in print and there was no ground 
for suspense. Perhaps these ladies and gentlemen are not 
their names so frequently in print. 


averse to seeing 





LIFE 


and yet to which 
you would not think 
of taking your 
sister ? 

YOUNG MAN. 
The barber shop, 
sir. 


A BROOKLYN 
TRAGEDY. 
T was wild mid- 
night. The 
lightning’s flash, 
thunder’s roar and 
dashing rain, min- 
gled with the shrill 
scissors-grinding 
buzz of the trolley, 
as the electric car 
dashed madly 
along. 








The solitary passenger approached the conductor. “Aren't 
you afraid of the lightning on these electric cars ?” 
The conductor's eye glittered with a balefullight. ‘“No,” 


he answered, “ lightning never strikes a good conductor, you 
know.” The stranger reeled, fell over the railing, and was 
speedily crunched under the car following close behind. 

“One more,” hissed the conductor, as with fiendish glee 
he bit a fresh nick in the brake handle. “ The deadly trolley 
has numbered another victim.” 





Perhaps they encourage this form of literature. It 
is very certain they could stop it if so inclined. 
There is a suspicion among a few hundred thousand 
readers in this city that these persons suffer no 
annoyance from this liberal advertising: that, on 
the contrary, it affords them the keenest pleasure. 
This may be unjust, but the evidence has a cruel 
tendency in that direction: particularly as it is 
obvious to almost intelligence that the 
repeated perusal of the same names day after day 
can furnish for the general public but little pleasure 
or instruction, 

What LIFE regrets in this matter is that a 
reasonably intelligent public should be so needlessly 
bored when nobody is benefitted. It certainly 
reacts disastrously upon the ladies and gentlemen 
so freely advertised, most of whom, although not 
distinguished in any special field, are persons of the 
highest respectability. 


every 





REACHER: Young men should never go to 
a place where they would not take their 
sisters. Is there a young man in the audience who 
thinks he may safely break this wise rule ? 
Young man under the gallery stands up. 
PREACHER: And what is the place, my young 
friend, which you think yourself justified in visiting, 





‘* MOTHER SENT ME ROUN’ TO ~ 
‘©NO, MY LITTLE LADY. 
HOUR YET, 
MINUTES, SURE.” 





Ae 





LIT. 


THER’S HERE.”’ 
GO HOM. AN’ TELL YOUR MOTHER IT AIN’T HIS 


BUT HE’LL BE HERE DRUNK IN (looking at clock)—FORTY 














- LIFE - 


A FRAGMENT OF OUR BUILDING. 


OW that the cat is out of the bag and Live’s readers are aware that he is 
building to himself a temple of surpassing beauty, he will take their interest 
for granted and keep them posted on the progress of the work. 

The drawing on this page gives a suggestion of some details of the first three 
stories, which are now built; but the carving is still in the rough. The front is 
practically of Indiana stone with just enough brick of a delicate yellowish pink to 
give the warmth of color that should harmonize with the cheerfulness within. 
Later on we shall give a view of the 
entire front, and in the meantime we 
would say with all the modesty that can 
accompany such an assertion, that in 
purity of design, in elegance, and in the 
dignity of its proportions, it will be a 
step forward in New York architecture. 




















‘* BLOWING IN HIS TIN.”’ 








Even Boston, who possesses more good architecture than all the other cities 
of the republic put together, will tremble in her azure stockings and regret that 
this perfect flower of the builders art was not to ripen in the modern Athens. 

Messrs, Carrére & Hastings, the architects, knowing that LIFE, although 
rotund and youthful, has a discriminating taste, and that no art is too high for 
him and no beauty too subtle, have produced a design that, both in plan and 


exterior, will be a boxs _f promise to 
the seeker after Truth. 





ONE OF THE BRACKETS ON DOORWAY 
OF LIFE BUILDING. 





** AN I change my occupation 


under the terms of this 

insurance policy?” 

“What do you wish to be?” 

“ A football player.” 

‘“No:” 

“Can I become a Brazilian in- 
surgent ?” 

va.” 


+ 












MR. IRVING’S “HENRY VIII.” 


H AD he gone on general principles instead of basing his 

theory on an alleged cipher, Mr. Ignatius Donnelly 
might well have attributed ‘“ Henry VIII.” to some dramatist 
other than Shakspeare. It is most hard to believe that the 
same philosopher, universal genius though he might have 
been, who gave us “ Hamlet” and “ Othello,” could also have 
been the mere describer, in dramatic form, of the episode 
pictured in Mr. Irving’s latest American production. In 
Shakspeare’s own time the difference must have been even 
more distinct, owing to the limited possibility of spectacular 
effect. It is doubtless the greater possibility of this in our 
own day which recommends the play to Mr. Irving’s genius. 
Almost every line in Shakspeare’s greatest plays is pregnant 
with a thought, but “Henry VIII.” is simply the dramatic 
narration of a historical episode. This episode, though, is 
one of the most important in its results to the whole English- 
speaking people and, in fact, to the whole world. It was the 
step that made possible progress to our present civilization 
and enlightenment, and this makes it worth the narration of 
a great dramatist and the picturing of a great manager. 

In the part of Cardinal Wolsey Mr. Irving presents the 
epitome of priest-craft. In manner and expression he is the 
embodiment of suave and intelligent treachery.’ In him seem 
vested all the vices and crimes charged to the Church of 
Rome. Although tainted with his peculiarities of delivery, 
his reading is that of the student, and makes patent all that 
the author meant to convey. In a few places, Such, for 
instance, as his discovery of 7Ze Kéng among the maskers, 
and the moment when he reads his own letter to the Pope, 
he might convey his thought to the audience with more em- 
phasis, but the lack of it is a compliment to the spectator’s 
intelligence not likely to be resented. 

Miss Terry brings to Queen Katharine a gentle womanli- 
ness which makes her, though still a queen with all a queen’s 
dignity, a suffering woman to be taken close to the sympa- 
thies of those who witness the struggle between her pride, 
her resentment, and her love. It is this thorough womanli- 
ness of Miss Terry’s which makes her gain sympathy where 
another would rouse only interest, and brings her acting in 
the court scene almost within the realm of actuality. 

Every individual in Mr. Irving’s company, from leading 
man to super, as always in his productions, conscientiously 
performs his duty as a unit in the entire picture. Mr. Terris 
realizes perfectly the traditional conception of Henry V7/7. 
Far from the least meritorious bit is Mr. Howe’s summary 
of Wolsey’s character. 
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“IT say, JIM, IF DAD’S HAND WAS AS BIG AS THAT WE'D HAVE 
TO SUFFER!” 








The staging is what we have come to regard as a matter 
of course at Mr. Irving’s hands. That it shines less by con- 
trast is yet a tribute to him, for he has forced other managers 
to approach his standard. In perfection of detail, both of 
business and accessories, he is still first, and on this produc- 
tion there has been lavished everything that could make the 
stage-picture perfect. In fact the elision of the dialogue in 
the Westminster street scene argues that the spectacular 
is made almost too weighty an element for pure dramatic 
art. 

As an educational factor, as a stimulant to interest in his- 
tory, as an incentive to greater labor on the American 


stage, this production is most valuable. 
Metcalfe. 


A CASE FOR PSYCHICAL RESEARCH-ERS. 


- H E always said that he felt his Creator had endowed 
him with a hero’s spirit, and he believed he was 
destined to meet a hero’s death—leading some wild charge 
or rescuing the perishing.”’ 
‘And you've seen his premonition realized ?” 
‘Well, this paper says he was caught in a folding-bed.” 


éé 


ON’T talk to me,” said the lettuce to the turnip. “1 
have a heart and you haven’t.” 
“TI don’t see how that can be,” replied the turnip. 
never get mashed, and I do.” 


“ You 























THE WRONG BRUSH. 


THE MISTAKE OF A LIFE. 
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A SIGN OF PEACE. 

“THAT iron soldier they seem to have 

invented in Spain is the longest stride 
toward civilization that this century has seen. 
If the human animal could once see these 
metal warriors in battle he might finally 
realize what a brainless victim he himself has 
been in putting up his own body for a target. 
And always because a few “statesmen’’ had 
not sufficient wit to settle the difficulty in 
some other way. 


HE: Do you believe it is true that every 
woman is beautiful in some eyes ? 
HE: Yes, if you include her own. 











AFTER THE HUNT. 


She: BUT WHERE'S THE BRUSH YOU PROMISED ME—THAT YOU AND TOM DENNING BOTH 
PROMISED ME? AND WHERE'S TOM? 

He; WELL, Miss CLARA, IT WAS THIS WAY. WE STARTED A FOX AND HAD RUN HIM 
FOR AN HOUR, WHEN WE GOT INTO A BIG FIELD WITH A WIRE FENCE ON THREE SIDES OF 


IT. TOM’S MARE TRIED THE FENCE, AND 1— 

She: GRActous, JACK, WERE YOU HURT? 

He: NO, DEAR, NOT AT ALL. I STOPPED, BUT TOM CAME A CROPPER, AND AS THE FOX 
GOT AWAY, BRUSH AND ALL, I JUST CUT OFF THIS LOCK OF TOM'S HAIR BEFORE HE CAME 
TO, TO BRING TO YOU INSTEAD OF THE BRUSH. 








‘Ire * 











HE was a real, unmistakable, chronic tramp, and when the kitchen door was opened 
to his knock the sight of him almost unnerved the lady of the house. 

** Wha—what do you want ?” she asked. 

‘*] want somethin’ to do, mem,” he replied. 

‘* Do ?” she exclaimed as she surveyed him. 

‘* Yes’m, that’s what I said.” 

‘* What in the name of sense can you do ?” she inquired as her nerve returned. 

‘*] kin eat, mum,” he answered promptly, and she slammed the door in his face.— 
Detrott ree Press. 


mused the editor, looking over a poem that had just come in by mail. 

‘*So young and so gifted |! Hardly sixteen, yet a graduate of one of the most exclu- 
sive and expensive female seminaries in the country! There is a vigor about this produc- 
tion, a dash, a breeziness, a wealth of imagination and a facility of expression truly 
wonderful in one of her youth and inexperience. And yet,’ added the editor, firing it 


** So young,” 





So vast are the ruins of Pompeii that they cannot all be excavated, at the ordinary 
rate of progress, before the middle of the next century—on the European plan, that is. 
Chicago would have the whole place cleared up and choice corner lots for sale in just ab: vut 
four weeks from the time when the first tipcartful of ashes was taken away.— Boston (5/0) 


e. 


the husband who goes home and finds that the dinner is not ready, or the wife who has 


A CERTAIN debating society is discussing the question as to which is the angrier— 
It is believed that the debate \ iJ] 


dinner ready and whose husband does not come home ? 
end in a draw.—Worthington’s Magazine. 


‘* Look out for thieves! Hands on your pocket-books !”’ sung out a little man in the 
crowd, ‘' That chap with the velvet vest carries his wad in his left hip-pocket, Gabe,” he ff 
added in an undertone a moment later, speaking to an innocent-looking man standing by 
his side.—Chicago Tribune. : 





WHETHER the Washington policeman knew the member of Congress or not, when he 
met him on the street at 2 A. M. slightly ‘‘ under the influence” does not appear, for 4 Ij 
Washington policeman doesn’t always know everything ; but be that as it may, when he ff 
saw the man at that hour in that condition he approached him. Ww 

‘* Say, officer, what time is it ?” inquired the M. C., steadying himself by a hitching 
0st. / 
‘* Time for decent people to be in bed,” responded the officer gruffly. i 














, or oa , g oe . eas ° . one n 
energetically into the waste basket, ‘‘she can't work off on this paper a poem that tries ‘* Don’t be insolent, sir, commanded the M. C. sticking his chest out like a turkey anh 
to make ‘ virago’ rhyme with ‘ Chicago !’ "—Fx, gobbler’s, ‘‘ I’m a member of Congress.” ; ts 

P / ' ‘‘Oh,” laughed the officer incredulously, ‘‘then it isn’t time for you to be in bed, Yanke 
THE PROBLEM OF THE Day: How to get this year’s sleeves into last year’s jacket. Good morning,” and he went across the street to wait until the statesman was ready for fall over t 
—tLondon Punch. his services.—F xchange. P ket over 
— ————— — ——— — — use by u 
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DANDRUFF NEGLECTED 


COPYRIGHTED 
CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 

178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & agd Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 

NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut 8t., Phila. 

GB Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 





i 
BALDNESS FOLLOWS. 


To allay Itching, remove Dandruff and prevent 
Baldness, Shampoo with 


Packer's 


TAR SOAP. 


DELICIOUSLY REFRESHING FOR THE 
BATH. Prevents Contagion. 








TYPEWRITERS. 


EVERY 
MORNING AND NIGHT Unprejudiced advice given. All makes half 
— USE — price. Shipped anywhere for examination. 


Exchanging a Specialty. Monthly payments. 
52-page catalogue free. 


TYPEWRITER } 45 Liberty St., New York. 
HEADQUARTERS, 186 Monroe St., Chicago. 


Dentellaria 
Tooth Wash. 


For Cleansing and Preserving your Teeth. 
At Act First-Ciass Drucaists, 





NO JOKE ABOUT IT. 
Seal’s Skin Soap is the best for the 
complexion and toilet. 
Send 25 cents for sample cake and list of 
prizes to A. J. MCKNIGHT, 1125 Mission 
Street, San Francisco, Cal. 


OR FROM THE PROPRIETORS, 


EWING & COMPANY, - Jersey City. 


The ‘Hoffman House”’ 
Bouquet Cigar. 


On sale at all Popular Clubs, Cafes, Hotels 
and by dealers generally. 

‘But tf your dealer does not keep them, order 
direct from The Makers, 


FOSTER HILSON CO., 
Cor. 39th St. and First Ave., = NEW YORK. 








BOUQUET 
-.. ; 
CIGAR 
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GLOVES. SPAULDING& Co. 


(incoRPORATED.) 


Gold ana Silver Smiths. 


CHICAGO, ILL. 


We believe thoroughly in 
the Gloves made for us 
by Xavier Jouvin, Jouvin 
Cie., Dent, Allcroft & Co., 
Perrin Freres, Fisk, 
Clark & Flagg, as the best 
in style, fit and wearing 
quality, for Men, Women 


Con. 


Perhaps 








and Children. you say to yourself ‘‘ nothing is too han¢- PAI 
At this season of the /|some for the one to whom I shall offer this r 
year, we also carry full gift.” Then visit our establishment, for it QO 
lines of Wool and Fleece- contains the most exquisite Diamonds, i 
lined Glovesand Mittens; Jewels, Time=-Pieces, Silverware] Eyenin 
e,|and Art Bits that man and money ca2 
Angora Fur Gloves, Mit-|..... pera Cl 
tens and Armlets. "ad tee er Ons tees Tail 
Men’s Piqué Gloves, for| ~ sé it a 
street wear, $1.15 per ei Velvet, 


pair. 

Men’s Pique Fleece- 
lined Gloves, $1.15 per 
pair. 


James McCreery & Co. 


Broadway and 11th St., 
NEW YORK. 


36 Ave, de l’Opera, 


Paris. State & Jackson 8. 
Chicago. 
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FUR CLO 
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TORIES TROY NS WORLDS FAIR 
20th Edition, postpaid for 25c. (or stamps.) 


THE HUMAN HAIR, 
Why it Falls Off, Turns Grey, and the Remedy. 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F.R. A. S. 

C. F. Lone & Co., 1018 Arch St., Phila., P: 


‘Every one should read this little book.”—Atheneeum. 











LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, 


Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 





N 
Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the wore « is 
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WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAPS. hy 
‘Delicious "— | 
mi is FINE CHINA 4 
one naturally exclaims when he sees the \\ Hy] 
soft—rich—creamlike lather made by the » RICH CUT GLASS q 
“Yankee” Shaving Soap. It is famous NY a a ; y 
all over the world—has been on the mar- | Yp 50 and 52 West 22nd Street. NEW YORK. i 
ee over half a century and is in daily | \\ 170 Bellevue Avenue, NEWPORT. R.1. [ 
ywards of fifty million men. , 
nha on — nine wach paid, by A dainty piece of China — a bit of beautiful Cut Glass — handsome flates- i 
| meters, on recelbt of I be bo. to stamps oftdress or cups and saucers —a rare vase —and thousands of other articles— ‘ 
Ls fonbury, . ; ; 
“ ceca i which we have in stock are always desirable for CHRISTMAS GIFTS or \ 
¥ \ 
eee ™ Dae. ‘ home use ~REMEMBER our prices are fully 50% less than elsewhere. \ 
e oilet Soap ‘ | 
D 
j Try it for Rough Hands-Heals-Softens-Beautifies. A beautifully Illustrated Catalogue will be sent for the asking. aie 
GUEsT: What is that pretty little octavo IN FULL VIEW. 


volume ? 

THE GERMAN LINGUIST: That’s a new 
edition of my rules of German grammar. 

GuEsT: And what are all those quarto 
volumes near it ? 

THE GERMAN LINGUIST: Those are the 
exceptions to the rules.—Chicago Record. 


Acnold 
Constable & Co. 


PARIS AND LONDON 


“|COSTULES. 


A thing of beauty and something to be kept 
in full view all the time is the Calendar for 
1894 issued by the EMERSON DRUG Co., 
Baltimore, Md., one of the most artistic pro- 
ductions of the season. It is sent out to 
brighten many a cheery corner, in the interest 
of this firm’s wonderful specific BRoMmo- 
SELTZER. It will serve to please the eye 
and taste while reminding those who suffer 
that there is no remedy its equal for the cure 
of headache, nervous disorders or stomachal 
derangement. It will be sent to any address 
on the receipt of eight cents in stamps by this 
company. 


A-JAECKEL 
FURS 





Any Prerence THatr Miruau's CAatisaya, 
a reliable tonic and invigorator, introduced 
1830, is not the —_— is absolutely false. 183 
Broadway.—A dv/ 


NINETEENTH -S 


nds, Ri : 
we BETWEEN 


VISITOR: So your brother is taking les- 
sons on the violin? Is he making progress ? 

LITTLE GIRL: Yes’m. He’s got sonow 
we can tell whether he is tuning or playing. 
—Good News. 


rware 
ney Can 


Evening and Reception Gowns, 
)pera Cloaks and Carriage Wraps, 
Tailor-Made Cloth Suits, 


“*T am wedded to art,” said Parley. 

‘* Well,” said Criticus, gazing at Parley's 
picture, ‘‘ I'd get a divorce, if I were you. 
She has deserted you.”—F xchange. 


B AN annFk lk T NN lk 
tl ean A Od 4 


$3 














ok." Riding Habits 
. ’ George Washington took great delight in ssl eh — 2 ts 
Velvet, Plush and Cloth drinking Marie Brizard & Roger Anisetec with| MRs. YounGMA (looking for a flat): Why 
General Lafayette at his home in Mt. Vernon. | are the windows so near the floor ? 
Coats and Jackets, For sale everywhere. JANITOR: That’s for the children to fall 
Storm Coats T. W. Stemmler, Union Square, N. Y. | out of, mum.—N. VY. Weekly. 
son Bt. 
. 


RICH FURS. 


__—FUR CLOAKS, 
FUR CAPES, MUFFS, 
FUR TRIMMINGS, 


Pur Carriage and Sleigh Robes, 
ounted Fur Rugs. 


IORI diwary & 19th, St. 


Mew York 


A Better Cocktail at Home 


THAN IS SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD 


f The Club Coektails 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, WHISKY, 
HOLLAND GIN, TOM GIN AND VERMOUTH. 


For the Yacht, 
For the Sea Shore, 
For the Mountains, 
For the Fishing Party, 
For the Camping Party, 
For the Summer Hotel, 
For everywhere that a delicious Cocktail is appreci- 
ated. We prefer that you should buy of your deale "5 


if he does not keep them we will send a selection o 
four bottles, prepaid, for $6.00. 











® INcoMPARABLE 








SPECIALTIES. i + pe G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Prop’s, 
_ PDelettrez’ 2 BURLING SLIP, N. Y.; saneunidin HARTFORD, CONN. ~ 
(3 For SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS. 
Parisfan 





Pertumes. The 
ima i= 
ns AMARYLLIS DU JAPON P 
HELENIA, 
a HELIOPHAR. Prepered with dbismutlt by CM. FA W, Perfemer 0,7 de la Patz, 


SAMPLE VIAL BY Malt, 15 Cts. = "oun Coraee worth berag oe nord # Fh yuasee eas ace on FAY. 


41 & 43 Warren St., N. Y. City. 
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LONDON. 
EDINBURGH. 


PARIS. 


MANCHESTER. 


Winter Creations. 








COWES. 


AT MOST REASONABLE 


PERFECTLY FITTING SEAL COATS IN LATEsT 


‘* REDFERN” 


FURS. 


Fur Trimmed Pelisses, Fur Trimmed Coats, 


SHAPES. 





Fur Trimmed Dresses, Fur Trimmed Capes, 


PRICES. 


All Bearing an Undeniable Stamp of Distinct Originality and Refined Taste. 





NICE. Specialty : 


SILK BLOUSES for Evening Wear. 





Haviland China 


Important: As there are now several Havilands in 


the china trade, it is important to buyers that they should be 


informed that the ware which for over 50 years has been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece 


H&C° 
4p ANC® 


On White China. 


gvilan Op 


RN 


Limoges 





On Decorated China. 
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YY 
VINO DE SALUD 


WINE OF HEALTH, 


As ny oye by the old Moors of Granapa from a 
recipe by the 





ILLUSTRIOUS 


MOHAMED BEN HASSEN 


This magnificent preparation is of the purest 
Andalusian Wine with the most healthful herbs, and 
is one of the greatest aids to health and longevity. 
A Stomachic and Tonic for Aneamia, Malaria, Indi- 
gestion, Loss of Appetite, Lassitude and Weakness 
of the Digestive Organs. 


Sold by all Grocers and Druggists. 


SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR. 


NEW YORK—Roche & Co., {75> we & 


CHICAGO-A. W. Cobb & Co., 41 River Street, 
BOSTON—Maynard & Child, 102 State Btxeet, 


SOLE PROPRIETORS, 


W. GC. BEVAN & CO. Malaga (Spain) 








EAU DE 


4411) OOLOGNE 


AND TRANSPARENT 











THERE was immense applause at the first perform- 
ance of a new play. Suddenly a one-armed gentleman 
turned to the person sitting next to him and said : 

‘* Caballero, be good enough to clap this hand, as I 
want badly to applaud myself.”—De Sobremesa. 





Leading Lithographers 
The Orcutt Comp’y <i tare ee 











D. L. DOWD’S HEALTH EXERCISER. 


For Gentlemen, Ladies, Youths ; athlete or 
invalid. Complete gymnasium ; takes 6 in. 
‘floor room ; new, scientific, durable, cheap. 
Indorsed by 100,000 physicians, lawyers, 
clergymen, editors and ‘others now — 
it, Illustrated circular, 40 apres fee 

—— Physical and Voca ilture, 9 E. 

4th St., New York. 








Exact Size, 


Perfecto, 





HIGHEST AWARD 


at World’s Columbian Exposition, Chicago,1893. JACOBSTAHL, Jr. &CO., 


Makers, 168th st. and 3d ave., 


New York. Send $1.00 for sample box of 10 cigars, 





6 i Dl Rony with the signature 0 
Justus von Liebig in blue | 
ink across the label, thus: 


” 


It is almost unnecessary to add that this 
refers to the world-known 


Liebig COMPANY'S 
Extract of Beef. 


For delicious refreshing Beef Tea. 
For improved and economic cookery. 
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